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poftrri jar, till she got to the ante-room door. It
was open, and now, knowing her way better, she
hurri'ed in. But what was the use? All was
silent, save the tick-tick of the cuckoo clock in
the corner. Oh, if only the cuckoo would come
out and call the hour as usual, what a weight
would be lifted off Griselda's heart!
She had no idea what o'clock it was. It might
be close to the hour, or it might be just past it.
She stood listening for a few minutes, then hear-
ing Miss Grizzel's voice in the distance, she felt
that she dared not stay any longer, and turned
to feel her way out of the room again. Just as
she got to the door it seemed to her that some-
thing softly brushed her cheek, and a very, very
faint " cuckoo " sounded as it were in the air
close to her.
Startled, but not frightened, Griselda stood
perfectly still.
" Cuckoo," she said, softly. But there was no
answer.
Again the tones of Miss Grizzel's voice coming
upstairs reached her ear.
" I must^ go/' said Griselda; and finding her
way across the saloon without, by great good
luck, tumbling against any of the many break-